Songs About Homework
[Verse]

I'm a guy who loves gossip and disguise

Guessing what it's like in strangers' outside lives

Like how they mop the floor and how they talk when they're

Too drunk

On a Friday night

 

[Verse 2]

I make songs about homework all the time

Is that the reason I'm kinda losing my mind?

Instead of out somewhere getting glitter in my hair

I'm bleaching it

On a Friday night

 

[Chorus]

If that rhymed

You were listening to it wrong

See me on stage bleating out another

Flock to another

Gather around in the black tar heroin town

That bad rhyme

Did you hear it loud and clear?

Fear

Surprise

Let me wipe you with a smirk

You'll never wipe that smile from my dive

That bad rhyme

Was just as bad as the first

Find me with the strangest curse

That baby knows the words

That trampoline turned to the

Mood swing

 

[Bridge]

Red moon swing

 

[Chorus]

If that rhymed

You were listening to it wrong

See me on stage bleating out another

Flock to another

Gather around in the black tar heroin town

That bad rhyme

Did you hear it loud and clear?

Fear

Surprise

Let me wipe you with a smirk

You'll never wipe that smile from my dive

That bad rhyme

Was just as bad as the first

Find me with the strangest curse

That baby knows the words

That trampoline turned to the

 

[Outro]

Red moon swing

Red moon swing


Accept This Option
Making Me Sweat
[Chorus]

You're makin' me sweat

You're makin' me high

You're makin' me think we're gonna multiply

You're makin' me smile

You're makin' me hurt

You're makin' me cold-ass beer

 

[Verse]

Just seeing you straddled up there like a cowgirl

Wha-whatever you got on just took me back to Lauryn Hill

Watchin' you drop it drop it droppin' down low

A little honky-tonk boy I know

Yeah he said it right back in '82

Now O-dog's sayin' it to you

 

[Chorus]

You're makin' me sweat

You're makin' me high

You're makin' me think we're gonna multiply

You're makin' me smile

You're makin' me hurt

You're makin' me cold-ass beer

 

[Verse]

Just seeing you straddled up there like a cowgirl

Wha-whatever you got on just took me back to Lauryn Hill

Watchin' you drop it drop it droppin' down low

A little honky-tonk boy I know

Yeah he said it right back in '82

Now O-dog's sayin' it to you

 

[Chorus]

You're makin' me sweat

You're makin' me high

You're makin' me think we're gonna multiply

You're makin' me smile

You're makin' me hurt

You're makin' me cold-ass beer

 

[Bridge]

Trying real hard not to get weird

'Cause you're makin' me cold-ass beer


Accept This Option